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PUTTING IT DELICATELY. 


‘*] HOPE YOU APPRECIATE THE FACT, SIR, THAT IN MARRYING MY DAUGHTER 
YOU MARRY A LARGE-HEARTED, GENEROUS GIRL.” 

‘*T DO, SIR (with emotion) ; AND I HOPE SHE INHERITS THOSE QUALITIES FROM 
HER FATHER,” : 


NUMBER 304. 














“While there's Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XII. OCTOBER 25, 1888. No. 304. 
28 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday, $5.00 a year in advance, postage free. Single 
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ERE is a man whose millions are so many that, by the 

most profligate extravagance—if he were inclined to 

the excesses of more generous natures—he would be unable 
to endanger his financial security; to whom additional 
wealth can be of no more practical use than the same bulk 
of waste paper, who deliberately concocts a scheme to usé 
that wealth so as to bring ruin and suffering upon as many 
people in as many walks of life as he can by any ingenuity 
compass in his meshes, and all to add a few more useless 
millions to an enormous fortune that he only utilizes for 
mischief. To accomplish this benevolent purpose, he, early 
in the summer, begins secretly to purchase all of that most 
important food staple, wheat, that he can lay his covetous 
hands upon. So deep laid is this scheme, so vast is his 
wealth, and so large his commercial experience, that he is 
enabled to secure entire control of the cereal upon which the 
nation so largely depends for its food for the next few weeks. 


* * * 


ND now his sport begins. The first to feel the effects 

of his machinations are his business associates, men 

with whom he has held friendly relations, whom he meets 
daily in the streets and in the places of trade. These men are 
speculators who take large risks in the hope of gaining cor- 
respondingly large returns. They have sold wheat short for 
delivery within a certain time, and, knowing when that time 
expires, the arch conspirator withdraws the grain from the 
market, and so forces a tremendous increase in price. The 
speculators have got to fill their orders, or else go to ruin, 
and the conspirator calmly looks on as they bid his goods up 
far beyond their value, and counts his daily gains by the 
millions. This advance being purely artificial, and economic 
laws being immutable, many speculators are forced into 
bankruptcy, and the conspirator has the sweet satisfaction 
of witnessing the ruin brought about by his own machina- 
tions of many of these business associates with whom he 
has heretofore held friendly relations. To satisfy his greed 
for dross, many families accustomed to luxury are reduced 
to. close economy and, perhaps, to actual want. 
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a. the mischief wrought by the arch conspirator only 

stopped at that point, it would be brutal enough. But it 
does not stop here. The millers begin to run short of wheat 
wherewith to make their flour, and the bakers run short 
of the flour wherewith their bread must be made. There 
is plenty of wheat to feed the people, but the conspirator 
still controls it at the ruinous advance in price he has brought 
about. The harvesting of the Fall grain crop will bring his 
wheat nearer to a natural level, but the wheat is not harvested 
yet, and meanwhile the people have got to eat. The baker 
is obliged to pay the exhorbitant price for his flour, and the 
small baker, who bakes for the poor, must pay the most, 
since he purchases in smaller quantities and is unable to 
keep a stock on hand. 

* * * 


ND this is the second cruel result: In the slums of our 
great cities, where the very poor live in wretchedness 

and squalor, where bread is largely the food supply and 
money is hardest to get, the price of bread goes up two and 
three cents per loaf, or else the loaf is reduced in weight 
from three to four ounces. Many who come for bread go 
home without it, or, as was the case frequently in this city, 
purchase stale crusts to satisfy their hunger, and the hunger 
of innocent children and helpless invalids in the tenement 
houses. Hundreds and thousands of men and women and 
children suffer a daily deprivation in order that one man may 


add to his millions. 
« * * 


td it should be borne in mind that the conspirator has 

brought about these results by strictly legal means, and 
that he has violated no commercial statutes. He has only 
taken advantage of the opportunities he possessed to rob his 
fellow-men without giving the law any hold upon him. He 
has caused more actual misery and suffering in ohe week 
than all the criminals in the country in a year, and yet his 
honor is untainted and his reputation unsmirched. There 
are plenty of men who admire him for his very callousness 
and indifference to others in carrying out a great scheme. 
If he had climbed into the window of one of the grain specu- 
lators at night, and stolen his watch, the conspirator would 
be disgraced forever; and yet it is difficult to discover any 
greater degree of moral depravity in obtaining the same 
speculator’s money by legalized hook and crook, and yield- 
ing him no return for it. 


* * * 


F She all, however, the grain thief is little, if any, worse 

than the other capitalistic rascals of his time. The 
man who wrecks a railroad and beggars its stockholders for 
his own gain is considered an able financier, and he gen- 
erally belongs to a church. 





















INTIMIDATION. 


EGINALD: Papa, can I have 
a piece of mince-pie ? 

PAPA: You may if you will promise 
not to tell mama that I gave it to you. 

(Pie is devoured in silence.) 

REGINALD: Please can I have 
some more? 

PaPA (sternly): No more, sir! -., 

REGINALD (after a pause): If you 
don’t let me I shall tell mama. 

He got it. 


OT LUCK depends often on the 
Jack-pot. 


HE opponents of free schools 
probably favor hire education. 
OTHING BUT LEAVES—A 
pamphlet. 

HE PRIZE-FIGHTER’S MAN- 
UAL—His fist. 

RED UPON THE WATERS 
—Aphrodite. 








HIDE AND SEEK. 





‘*T JUST BET JIMMY MUGGIN’'S LOOKIN’ 
ALL OVER F’ ME,” 





‘“*T spy!” 








AT NICE. 


M. le Baron (complacently): WEALLY, Miss AMIDON, I CAWN’T SEE WHAT MAKES 
MEES JENKINS FLEERT SO OUTWAGEOUSLY WIZ ME! WHAT CAN I DO TO GET RID OF HER? 
Miss A.: PROPOSE TO HER. SHE'S A GIRL OF SENSE. 


PEACE MUST PREVAIL. 

USBAND (cmpatzently): Is it possible, my dear, that you cannot keep those 

children quiet for a moment? 

WIFE (soothingly): Now, John, don’t be harsh with the poor little innocent 
things; it is natural for them to be full of spirit, and they’re doing the best 
they can. 

HUSBAND: Well, if I could have a moment’s peace I would sit down and 
write that check for fifty dollars that you’ve been bothering me for. 

WIFE (sternly): Children, go upstairs at once! and if I hear another word 
from you to-night I'll punish you severely. 

HAT’S all this fuss about raw material, any way? Let it be cooked in the 
heat of the campaign! 





BETTER SECURITY. 
O doubt, he may seem rather selfish, 
But he’s not such a fool in the end— 
The man who rather would lend to a stranger 
Than to his most intimate friend. 
* * * 
WE acknowledge the receipt of $15 00 from “J. S.” for 
our fresh air fund. As it cannot be applied this 
season, we shall reserve it, with other contributions, until 
the spring. 


* . ~ 
oe f CORRESPONDENT 
\ ( / / y, writes: *‘ Dear LIFE,— 
\ 4 i if I have always regarded you 
A LP gl as a conundrum, and have fre- 
a quently felt that I should have 


to give you up. Fortunately, Herbert 
Spencer has come to the rescue, and 
in Vol. I. of his ‘ Principles of Biology,’ 
the mystery is solved as follows: 
‘LIFE is the definite combination of 
heterogeneous changes, both simul- 
taneous and successive, in correspond- 
ences with external coexistences and 
sequences,’ vide p. 74. Very sincerely, 
.. J. ME, ye.” 


* * * 





T is with pleasure that we note Mr. John L. Sullivan’s 

graceful condescension from his high estate as slugger 

to the lowly one of editor. And the gentleman’s lofty esti- 

mate of the beneficial effects of the society of his brethren 

of the pen, cannot be too highly commended. Says Mr. 
Sullivan : 

‘*T am at last an editor. I don’t see how it’s going to do me 
much harm, and brushing up against my colleagues of the journal- 
istic profession is likely to benefit me. It will have one good effect 
at least. It will enable me to have something to say in reply to those 
fellows who have abused me so long without just reason, and who 
have always been ready to stick a knife deep into my back.” 

So it seems that even the champion of the world considers 
the pen mightier than the fist, and is anxious to get at an 
ink-bottle to square himself with his adversaries. Neverthe- 
less, we would advise our other esteemed contemporaries to 
beware what they say concerning the ew York J/lustrated 
News hereafter. The editor might lose his temper sometime 
and make disastrous calls upon his professional neighbors. 
And what fun it will be when some citizen goes up to thrash 


that editor! 
* a * 


N ANY a man has been burned in the final heat at the 
races. 
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OW, what is the use of all the politicians and the polit- 

ical organs turning against Hewitt? This is one of 

the people’s campaigns, and the people are going to do the 

voting. And deep down in the hearts of the great bulk of 

the population that is uninfluenced by political issues, is 

a deep and abiding faith that Mayor Hewitt is the man to 

steer the municipal governmentship for two years more. 

Let the politicians rage and rave as they will, Mayor Hewitt 
is all right! 


* * * 
F the utterances which have been popularly credited to 
Mr. Brooks, the Prohibition candidate for Vice-Presi- 
dent, are authentic, we are of opinion that it would be 
best for Brooks to dry up during the heat of the political 


campaign. 
* * * 


- HE really efficient laborer,” says Thoreau, “ will be 
found not unduly to crowd his day with work, but 
will saunter to his task surrounded by a wide halo of ease 
and leisure.” Thoreau evidently worked by the day. 
* * * 
HE man who had his wooden leg run over by a street- 
car, says that it is sometimes best to put your worst 


foot forward. 
ok * * 


ROBLEMS IN ARITHMETIC: If 5% yards make a 
perch, how many will make atrout? If 2 hogsheads 
make a pipe, how many will make a cigar? If 4 quarts 
make one gallon, how many will make one thirsty? If 60 
grains make one pennyweight, how many will make a 


creditor wait? 
cS * + 


CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


OUTHFUL AGENT 

(of Soctety for the 
Prevention of Cru- 
elty to Animals, to 
Long Island fox- 






sei hunter): Vl have 

— ints to take you in, my 
wa OOS man, for cruelty. 

; LONG ISL- 

YS FP anv Fox- 

ayo id HUNTER: 


Nonsense; we're only chasing an 
anise-seed bag. 
AGENT: It’s the dogs, sir. 
* * * 
HE yellow dog contemplates with satisfaction the ad- 
vance in the price of tin cans. It’s an ill wind that 
blows nobody good. 
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A SHORT INTERVIEW. 





77> yy 
Y ARN 
4 


Ni 


Aly 
f 4 








F all men of letters were as frank as Mr. Andrew Lang, there would be 
some unexpected revelations as to the prevalence of the use of “literary 
anodynes,” and there would be a host of confessions referring to the effi- 
cacy of the compound prepared by the author of “ The Leavenworth Case.” 
It may be whispered to those addicted to this dissipation that the most 
recent brand, entitled “Behind Closed Doors,” is a very powerful dis- 
tillation. Its effect is immediate, and lasts through 500 pages. 
* * * 
HE excuse for such stories is their ingenuity, and no reader will deny 
that ‘“ Behind Closed Doors” has a right to existence on this score. 
The mystery is woven with great skill, and is solved on the side of our 
sympathies, which is the only proper ending for these tales. A veteran 
consumer of detective stories will perhaps complain that the digressions, 
after false clues, are too long, and become annoying, and that he saw to 
the end of the story when he had reached the 324th page. Such a man 
is, however, a hopeless victim of the “anodyne vice,” and can’t expect to 
feel the full effect of the drug. (Putnams.) 
* * * 
TOCKTON’S stories, each of which is the elaboration of a single gro- 
tesque idea, are milder in their effects, and, on the whole, more com- 
fortable as anodynes than detective mysteries. “ Amos Kilbright” and “The 
Reversible Landscape” are good, wholesome fun. One reads Stockton in 
the same mental attitude that he would devote to a sleight-of-hand perform- 
ance—always expecting a surprise, and often being disappointed. There 
remains enough of the unusual to make the exhibition asuccess. (Scribners.) 
* * * 
ARRY QUILTER, the editor of the Unzversal Review, is deeply 
dissatisfied with his fellow-craftsmen who are given to praising the 
light, popular anodynes of recent days. He says: “‘ We English littérateurs 
present a spectacle to awaken the laughter of gods and men as we go 
clucking in the sight, of literary Europe over each new little egg of sen- 
sational fiction. And, worse than that, we destroy all capacity for the 
appreciation of delicate work when we keep stimulating ourselves with 
these gory chronicles, this misty mysticism, these school-girl immoralities, 
these dreary detectives, and all the other hackneyed devices of the ‘Shilling 
Shocker.’” Mr. Quilter is evidently after Mr. Lang—and the defence of 
Rider Haggard which the latter publishes in the October Contemporary is 
not likely to improve the situation. 
* . * 
ALTER BESANT has turned aside from fiction-making to present, 
in “Fifty Years Ago,” an entertaining picture of society in England 
as it was when Queen Victoria ascended the throne. It is a revision and 
expansion into permanent form of a Jubilee article. Contemporary liter- 
ature has furnished the materials for recalling vividly a time within the 
memory of men now living, which was “still, to all intents and purposes, 
in the eighteenth century.” (Harpers.) 

“The Land Beyond the Forest” (Harpers) is a social picture of the 
little-known inhabitants of Transylvania—including Saxons, Roumanians and 
Gypsies. The knowledge here presented was acquired during a residence 
of two years among these strange people. The author is Emily Gerard. 


Droch. 
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JUST THE SAME. 


LD JENKINS hap- 

pened to meet his 

three young nieces, and 

asked them to have a little 
refreshment. 

“Girls are just the 
same,” said the old man, 
as he stood at the cashier’s 
desk and picked up $2.85 
out of a $20 bill, “very 
little change!” 





A CHIP OF THE 
OLD BLOCK. 

"” HERE, Jones,” 
exclaimed a 

proud young fellow, “is 

a baby as is a baby! 

Don't you think he looks 

like me?” 

Just then a pin gets in 
its work, and the baby 
howls dismally. 

“Well, yes,” replied 

; ff te Jones, critically, “I think 
eames p yy?’ there is a resemblance.” 
Gs NY 


<a 


NCLE SAM seems 

to be the refuge 

of all unhappy maidens. 
They are always willing 
to take his greenback 
promises as a balm for 





’ 
Mother : WELL, BESSIE, WHAT DID YOU HAVE FOR DINNER AT AUNTIE'’S? the other fellow’s breach- 
Besste (who has seen a New England boiled dinner for the first time): SwWILL! of-promise. 











NEW BOOKS - 


Lee HOPE’S CHOICE. By Mrs. Ann S. Stephens. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 
The Western Wanderer. By Richard P. Parrish. New York: Wm. L. Allison. 
Stories from the Italian Poets. Vols. 1. and Il. New York and London: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 
Hygiene of the Nursery. By Louis Starr, M.D. Philadelphia: P. Blakiston, Son & Co. 
A Man Story. By E. W. Howe. Boston: ‘Ticknor & Co. 
Felix Mendelssohn's Letters. By Felix Moscheles. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 
A Modern Don Juan. New York: The Minerva Publishing Co. 
The Tariff in a Nutshell. By D. Webster Groh. Chicago, New York and San Francisco: Belford, Clarke & Co. 
Nana’s Brother. By Emile Zola. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 
Two Little Confederates. By Thomas Nelson Page. New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
Poems of Pleasure. By Ella Wheeler Wilcox. Chicago, New York and San Francisco: Belford, Clarke & Co. 
That Girl from Texas. By Jeanette H. Walworth. Chicago, New York and San Francisco: Belford, Clarke & Co. 
Kisses of Fate. By Edward Heron-Allen. Chicago, New York and San Francisco: Belford, Clarke & Co. 
Doctor Ben. By Orlando Witherspoon. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 


GETTING THINGS MIXED. 
AGISTRATE (absent-mindedly, to prisoner): Stand up! You hereby solemnly declare, 
in the presence of these witnesses, that you will love, cherish and protect this woman 
until death do you part. 
PRISONER (badly frightened): Wha-what’s that, yer Honor? MILWAUKEE PRE- 
MAGISTRATE (rousing himself): Oh, 1 beg pardon! it’s ten dollars or thirty days. FERRED. 
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AFTER THE GAME WAS OVER. 


EXTENUATING CIRCUM- 
STANCES. 


IFE: I was so annoyed, my 
dear, to-day, to find one of 
my pictures displayed in a photo- 
. grapher’s show-window. 

HUSBAND: Why didn’t you go 
upstairs and tell him to take it out ? 
WIFE: I declare I didn’t think 
of that—and, besides, the picture is 

a very good one! 


A WRONG CONCLUSION. 


URTON: Paperwate must be 

getting up inthe world. Did 

you notice how politely his tailor 
bowed to him ? 

BOLTON: Humph! The poor 

fellow knows he’s got to be civil, if 


Stranger: WELL, Boys, AND HOW DID THE GAME GO TO-DAY? 
Boys: WeE Lost! 

Stranger: WHAT HAVE YOU GOT IN THAT BUNDLE? 

Boys: THe UMPIRE. 
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THE LOTTERY OF LOVE. 


HE mother-in-law is a chestnut. 
Domestically, from the paragrapher’s point of view, 
and dramatically, she is a chestnut. 

There may be a few misguided infants who regard their 
grandmothers with respect—aye, even with affection. 

All the rest of the world unites in believing that when 
a woman is unfortunate enough to have a son or daughter 
marry, she must regard that particular offspring as thence- 
forth dead to her, or take the chances of being considered 
a mother-in-law, with all that the name implies. 

Just or unjust, kind or unkind, humane or inhuman, as 
the verdict may be, the marriage of one of her children 
means that a woman becomes a mother-in-law. 

Both M. Bisson, the French author of ‘Les Surprises du 
Divorce,” and Mr. Augustin Daly, who has adapted »M. 
Bisson’s comedy to the uses of his own company, seem to 
take this view of the case. 

They even emphasize the fact by making the same off- 
spring enable a woman, through the easy process of divorce, 
to become two mothers-in-law at once; that is to say, the 
mother-in-law of two separate, distinct and equally unfortu- 
nate men. 

The play demonstrates, that while in divorce the law pro- 
vides a legal means of separation from a wife, there is no 


t 
~ 
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he ever expects to collect a cent. 


known legal way of becoming separated from a mother-in- 
law, if she wills it otherwise. 

The will, spirit and ingenuity of the mother-in-law rise 
superior even to the law. 

So trite a subject is a dangerous one for a dramatist, but 
by skillful handling, Messrs. Bisson and Daly have made it 
the motive of a most amusing farce-comedy. 

Nevertheless, it may well be doubted whether the piece 
would achieve great popularity in America were it presented 
by any other than Mr. Daly’s thoroughly trained company. 

“Les Surprises du Divorce,” on which Mr. Daly’s play, 
“The Lottery of Love,” is founded, has met with great 
success in Paris, but it is largely due to the novelty of the 
divorce idea to the French mind—divorce and the possible 
comedy ‘situations to be drawn from it having only been 
accessible to French dramatists for a short time. 

“The Lottery of Love,” in its present hands, is amusing 
and laughable to a high degree, and may safely be numbered 


among what are known as the “Daly successes.” With 
a less able company I fear it would be short-lived. 
Metcalfe. 





SHE WAS ALL RIGHT. 


HAT Mrs. Ostentatious is outside, sir,” said the 
clerk, entering the private office. ‘She wants to 
open an account with us.” 

“Umph!” returned the tailor, beginning to meditate. 
“Do you know anything about her, Griggs?” 
“No, sir; but she says she is prominent in social circles.” 
“ How often did she return that last dress to be altered?” 
“ Fifteen times, sir.” 
“ That’s all right, Griggs. 


oe 


Credit her with all she needs.” 





SPIRITS probably walk about for exorcise. 





















ODE TO CLARA SWAIN. 


bg make some well-worn 
verses do— 
They’re just as good as some- 
thing new— 
For I’m unequal to the feat 
Of trumping up a new conceit. 
But which of all these shall I 
choose ? 
this I wrote when last 
" year’s cruise 
2 tp Was done, and Dora held the 
TAO 
sway— 


. m I wonder where she is to-day! 


Ah! 





oo ‘Thy black eves” —Clara’s eyes are blue; 

Just change the word; there, now, ’twill 
do— - 

But what’s this? ‘‘Zike that night at sea” — 

Pshaw! Can’t send this one possibly. 


AN 


mys 


» 
a 
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‘“To Mabel”’—ah, the sweet coquette, 
Her charms are not forgotten yet. 
Let’s see, now Clara’s gone away, 
What words I wrote that summer day : 


““Thy dainty, dimpled forehead white 
I dared to kiss but yesternight, 
When Venus deigned to smile on me; 
But now, no more thy company” 


But, hold! ’Tis true last night I kissed 
My Clara, but ’twas in the mist, 

And Venus was obscured from sight ; 

I sighed and said, ‘‘ The clouds weep, too!” 


She said that little sentiment 

So sad and tender was, she meant 
Henceforth to love the misty night— 
So ’twill not do to make it bright. 


Well, here’s the one I wrote ‘‘ Zo Grace: 
Oh, since the day I missed thy face, 

The violets by the broken bar 

Are not so blue and bright by far” — 


But that was in the spring, while now 
The autumn colors tinge each bough. 
Perhaps these ‘‘ Zines to Maud” will do; 
If not, with searching I am through. 


“Dost think some planet in the sky 
Is sad, this tenth night of July, 
To lose yon trailing, shooting star 
As thou and I at-parting are?” 


No, this can’t pass; though sounding fine, 
I couldn’t use that second line. 

So, Dora, Mabel, Grace and Maud, 

Ye all refuse to aid in fraud! 


But stay, I'll make them serve my end! 
I’ll steal a line from each and blend 
The four together; this quatrain 

Shall be my ‘‘ Ode to Clara Swain:” 


Thy blue eyes, like the night at sea, 
When Venus deigns to smile on me, 
Are not so blue and bright by far 
As thou and I at parting are! 
John Eliot Bowen. 





REFLECTIONS. 


«¢ TN a multitude of counsellors there is safety,” wrote King Solomon, thereby 
strengthening his title to be called the Josh Billings of his time, But he 
omitted to state in whose favor the safety accrued. There is much to indicate that 
the conclusion of our day is that it is the counsellors themselves who reap the principal 
benefit of aggregation. In municipal matters, for example, the multiplication of 
authority has been found so convenient for the evasion of responsibility that in cities 
where the reform spirit is irrepressible the tendency has been to return to the one- 
man power. 
When there have been so many cooks that the broth has been impaired it is 
a satisfaction, now and then, to have one of them turn State’s evidence and make it 
hot for the rest, Of that nature is the action of Dr. Mackenzie, whose book about the 
Emperor Frederick has proved almost as great a bone of contention among the valued 
journals of this town as its unfortunate subject was to his physicians, It is understood 
that Frederick’s German doctors made some sort of a statement which reflected 
unfavorably upon Mackenzie’s skill. What they said, being obscured by their involved 
and unfamiliar tongue, possessed no great interest to English-speaking people, but 
Mackenzie’s reply, written in clear and convincing English, has given great satisfaction 
to the patrons of that tongue. All that has been done and all that has been said about 
it may be concisely imparted by the statement that Frederick’s physicians, having 
disagreed with the usual result, Germany has a new emperor and England has her 
opinion of German physicians. 
x * 
€ great benefit has accrued to the American people from Dr. Mackenzie's book 
—it has forced them to think and talk fora moment about something else than 
Tariff. There are minds to which free trade, free whiskey, pauper labor, and the 
like subjects are a congenial diet, and their owners would prate for years on those 
subjects without complaint. But the vast majority of the people are better consti- 
tuted, and will welcome the day, now happily near at hand, when the country’s cup 
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She: CALL A CAB! WuHy, PERCY, ARE YOU ILL? WHAT'S THE MATTER ? 
Percy: MY TROUSERS! THEY ARE THE TIGHTEST ON THE STREET! I AM A 
MONTH BEHIND THE STYLE, QUICK, OR I SHALL FAINT WITH SHAME! 








LIFE 


A WIFE’S POINT OF VIEW. HE KNEW THE WORD TO DRAW SYMPATHY. 


OOR JENNY! It must be RAMP: Couldn’t yez help a poor man, sor, who’s just 

an awful shock to you,” afther gettin’ over a bad sickness ? 

sympathized her friend. AGENT OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF 

“And to think that you CRUELTY TO VICE: H’m! What was the matter, my poor 

trusted him all these years _ fellow? 

while he was embezzling TRAMP: Sure, it’s on the Oisland Oi’ve been, sor, for 
such enormous sums!” three months back, recoverin’ from the effects av an attack 

“Yes,” she sobbed, “I knewmy av Kleptomania! 


- millinery alone came to more than . 
his salary, but I never suspected DOESN’T APPEAR SO. 


” E (at a Tompkins Street soirée): Yo’ is not lookin’ 
= quite yo’ usual se’f dis ebenin’, Miss Johnsing, Ise 
sorry ter see. 
RESENTING AN INSULT. SHE: No, Mistah Jackson; de fac’ is, Ise feelin’ blue. 
OBINSON: Jackson, I hear that HE (sympathizingly): Dat distresses me, ‘deed it do; 
Brown called you a liar last night. but, aw—yuse not lookin’ blue, Miss Johnsing. 
JACKSON (éz¢terly): Yes, he called me a = + i 
liar. UNFORTUNATE SUGGESTION. 
ROBINSON: And didn’t you resent it ? ie eer MAIDEN (¢o druggist’s boy): Well, I do 
JACKSON (warmly): Resent it, you bet declare, if I ain’t forgot what I came for! 
I did! I told him that was simply a mat- Boy (full of business): Hair dye? rouge? lotion to re- 
ter of opinion and not of fact. No man can call mea _ move freckles? wrinkle eradicator? bottle Bloom of Youth? 
liar and get away with it. Elderly Maiden hails a any street-car. 











{\ 
i 





of misinformation being full, shall be upset at the 
polls. Intelligent voters have been known to keep 
their heads above the deluge of tariff talk long 
enough to declare their conviction that whether 
Mr. Cleveland or General Harrison is elected, the 
future tariff legislation will be a compromise, con- 
servative and safe, and that what is really at issue 
are those same old loaves and fishes that we have 
scrambled for so often. The question that will be 
settled at the polls is not what the duties shall be, 
but who is to collect them. 


Pe. . A STARTER. 


> > 
ar, \ \ME, BUMP has been calling ee Tonle ie 77 ror 
for nearly two hours. ath 
They are talking music, languidly. ; ! 

THE YOUNG LapDy (suddenly 
brightening up) : Oh, I like French 
opera; it has such a go to it! I 
like anything that has go! 

He goes. 


mi Wt yi sais 


NOTHING IS PERFECT. 
GENT (to woman who has bought a 
Bible on instalments): Ive called, 
ma’am, for the monthly payment. 
Woman: All right; I’ve got it tied up 
in a rag for you. I'll fetch it. 
AGENT: You are pleased with the book, Serer s DBE Clem, 
of course, ma’am ? A SUCCESS. 


WOMAN: Well, yes; I like the kivver, Terence: DINNY! WUD YE MOIND THE FOINE CHURCH WE HAVE ERICTED SENSE 


but neither me n YE WAS AWEE? ° 
‘ nai the old man are much Dinny (with astonishment): SHURE, IT DO BATE THE DIVIL! 
sot on the readin’ matter. Terence: WELL, THAT WAS THE INTINSHUN. 















PAT SE1SG0RS AT WvLly 


te * write a triolet unless 
You really have to do it. 
Such style of verse can't but depress— 
(Don’t write a triolet) unless 
You have been hired by the press 
To **Bah” and ‘ Pooh” it. 
Don’t write ‘‘A Triolet” unless 
You are so confoundedly hard up that your wife and children will 
have to go to bed hungry if you don’t do it.— Avening Sun. 





‘*’vE brought back that ring I took yesterday on approval,” he 
said to the jeweler. 

‘* What was the trouble; didn't it fit?” 

‘*No,” he said, sadly, ‘‘ I thought—well, that is—well, you see, I 
bought it for a certain finger, but she wouldn’t wear it on that, so 
I’ve come back with it.”—/ewelers’ Weekly. 


WIFE: Why, John, what made you get such a little umbrella with 
so much handle? 

HusBanD: That handle’s solid silver. 

WIFE: Yes, but you can't put the handle up when it rains, 

HusBAND: Well, I'd like to know if I didn’t put it up for $5 
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YounG WIFE: Before we were married, George, you never 
smoked in my presence. 

Younc HussBanp: I know it, my dear, and you never wore curl- 
papers in mine.—BSoston Beacon, 


THE Actor: Ah! it’s all very well for you fellows to talk about 
my being the pet of the public, the idol of the aristocracy, the spoilt 
child of royalty itself! I admit all that; but remember that my art 
dies with me, whereas your pictures, your poems, your speeches re- 
main to show the twentieth century what—a—what— 

THE PAINTER: What overrated duffers we were in the nine- 
teenth, eh? Whereas, you'll never be found out, old man. So you 
score again ! 

THE STATESMAN AND THE POET: Hear! Hear !—Punch, 

BaGLEY: Have a cigar, Bailey ? 

BAILEY: Don’t care if I do. 

BAGLEY: They’re some I won on the result of the Maine election. 

BatLey: I—er—don't believe I care to smoke this morning.— 
The Cartoon. 


SENATOR EvarTs has at command a sententious humor that is 
rarely hinted at in such of his oblong periods as are most familiar to 
the public. A correspondent says that he remarked of Rhode Island 
that ‘it was settled by the Dutch; the Yankee settled the Dutch ;” 
and of certain Christians who landed in New England: ‘ They 
praised God and fell on their knees—then they fell upon the abo- 
rigines.” The ex-Secretary also sent to Bancroft this letter: 

** DEAR BANCROFT,—I am very glad to send you two products of 


my pen to-day—a barrel of pickled pig pork and my eulogy on Chief- 


during the last wet spell ? ?— Washington Critic. 


Justice Chase.—Fx. 





Dr. D. G. Brinton, Philadelphia, says : 
‘* After trying any number of soaps, we have 
settled down on Packer’s Tar Soap 
as the best of all, whether as a toilet or a sur- 
gical soap. It is remarkably pure, cleansing, 
and healing ; it is excellent in a large variety 
of skin diseases, among which we particularly 
name seborrhcea of the scalp, dandruff, 
chafing, and itching, all of them very 
common and very obstinate. It contains the 
balsamic virtues of the pine in a high degree, 
and is soft and refreshing to the skin.” — Vide 
Medical and Surgical Reporter, Phila. 
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PERFUMES 


EDEN 


and 


Goya Lily. 





CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 








JOHN PATTERSON & CO., 
Tailors and Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St.. 


NEW YORK. 





KRAKAUER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


19 
East 21st St., 


New York. 


NEW 
CLOTHS, 


NEW 
STYLES, 


\/ AUTUMN 






AND 


p Zs WINTER. 





Perfumery Guerlain. 
THE BEST. 


Most Delicate. Most Lasting. 


Sold by PARK & TILFORD 
AND ALL FANCY GOODS DEALERS. 















“PIANOS 


IGGS &CF 
5 APPLETON ST. BOSTON MASS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


GRAND: -SQUARE- -6--UPRIGHT 
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> ie | GRACEFUL DESIGNS ++ SOLID (ONSTRUCTION 
MATHHLESS TONE ++ BEAUTIFUL FINISH, 
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Redfern 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 





THE NEW SHOW-ROOMS ARE NOW OPEN. 


A Magnificent Exhibition of AUTUMN AND WINTER MODELS of 


GOWNS, COATS, WRAPS AND MANTLES. : 


ALL DESIGNED AND MADE BY THE 


LONDON, 


COWES, PARIS AND NEW 


MESSRS. REDFERN AT 


YORK. 


) Z No. 210 rift Avenue, through to No. 1182 Broadway, New York, 





THE 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 


SOLID AND CUMPLETE 


VESTIBULED TRAINS 


BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS 


FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS 
RUN DAILY BETWEEN 


CHICAGO # ST. LOUIS 


The only Road operating such magnificent train service 
between the two cities. 

No extra charge exacted over this route. 

The Direct and most Popular Line running through 








cars between 
ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK AND BOSTON. 
you all about this Railway, or you can address 
JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, 
Receiver, Gen. Sup’t, 
CHICACO. 
ES THE ARMSTRONG 
ota S. §. GENTLEMEN'S GARTER, 
: BE The Elasticity is given by Nickel-Plated 
Brass Springs, like the well-known Duplex 
Ventilated Garter for Ladies, which have 
recommended by the Medical Fraternity as 
Tue Onty GARTER TO WEAR FOR 
HEALTH AND COMFORT. 
Warm WEATHER. 
For Sale by all First-class Dealers in 
Notions and Furnishings. 
receipt of 35 cents, by 
THE ARMSTRONG MFG. CO. 
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 


Ticket Agents in the United States or Canada can tell 
Ss. W. SNOW, Gen. Pass. Ag’t, 

Made without Rubber! 
given such universal satisfaction, and are 
Tue Onty Garter Fit To se Worn IN 
Sample Pair sent, postpaid, on 

GEO. MATHER’S SONS 

OUR SPECIAL °- LIFE + INK. 
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uk 
SBALSKIN JACKETS 


FURS AND FUR GARMENTS. 


Our descriptive catalogue showing various 
designs of the latest Paris and London styles, 
with full information and instructions for 
measurement, will be sent to any address. 


126%28 Cheol St 
Piadelphia 


You can live at home and make more money at wor for us 


than at anything e‘se in the world. Either sex’; all ages. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FRE«. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 








GLOVE DEPARTMENT. 


We have received complete 
lines of our Fall Importa- 
tions of 
GANTS JOUVIN 
in both Suede and Glace for 
Ladies, Gentlemen and Chil- 
dren; also, other popular 
makes, including English Cra- 
ven Tan for walking and 
driving. 

We call special attention to 
a lot of 200 dozens 4-button 
Suede Gloves at 75 cents per 
pair; former price, $1.25. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and 1ith Street. 





Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 


TRADE OFS MARK, 
Whiting Mfg Co., 
Silversmiths, 
Union Square and 16th St. 


The above trade mark, to be found 
only on SOLID SILVER, is a guar- 
antee of quality as absolute as the 
Hall Marx of England. 

WORKS AT 4TH ST, AND LAFAYETTE PLACE. 


EMEKSUN TONE 
TONE 
| B 
EVERY PIANO ng ARE ee 


EST WORK 
NARRANTED 
PIANOS 


SEND FOR 
EMERSON PIANO CoBOSTON MAS? 


UNION FOLDING BEDS, 


CABINET AND WARDROBE, 


50 DIFFERENT STYLES, 
FROM $10 TO $200. 


PERFECT VENTILATION AND EASY TO 
CLEAN. GUARANTEED FOR 5 YEARS. 











UNION WIRE MATTRESS 00, 


STREET. 








